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pamphleteering, even when done by the most earnest and
witty literary geniuses, were as useless as praying, things
going steadily from bad to worse whilst the Social Contract
and the pamphlets of Voltaire were at the height of their
vogue. Eventually, as we know, perfectly respectable
citizens and earnest philanthropists connived at the Septem-
ber massacres because hard experience had convinced them
that if they contented themselves with appeals to humanity
and patriotism, the aristocracy, though it would read their
appeals with the greatest enjoyment and appreciation,
flattering and admiring the writers, would none the less
continue to conspire with foreign monarchists to undo the
revolution and restore the old system with every circum-
stance of savage vengeance and ruthless repression of
popular liberties.

The nineteenth century saw the same lesson repeated
in England. It had its Utilitarians, its Christian Socialists,
its Fabians (still extant): it had Bentham, Mill, Dickens,
Ruskin, Carlyle, Butler, Henry George, and Morris. And
the end of all their efforts is the Chicago described by Mr
Upton Sinclair, and the London in which the people who
pay to be amused by my dramatic representation of Peter
, Shirley turned out to starve at forty because there are
younger slaves to be had for his wages, do not take, and
have not the slightest intention of taking, any effective
step to organize society in such a way as to make that
everyday infamy impossible. I, who have preached and*
pamphleteered like any Encyclopedist, have to confess that
my methods are no use, and would be no use if I were
Voltaire, Rousseau, Bentham, Mill, Dickens, Carlyle,
Ruskin, George, Butler, and Morris all rolled into one,
with Euripides, More, Moliere, Shakespear, Beaumarchais,
Swift, Goethe, Ibsen, Tolstoy, Moses and the prophets all
thrown in (as indeed in some sort I actually am, stranding
as I do on all their shoulders). The problem being to make
heroes out of cowards, we paper apostles and artist-magicians
have succeeded only in giving cowards all the sensations of